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ON THE TURN
OF A CARD.

B S _am—

A Russian Realis'ic Reminiscence.

[Translated from the Russian by Henry Jordan.]

E ARE, T tell you, we
Russians,” Boris Mirs-
kow persisted, lolling
{ lazily in his chair,
“just as I said, regu-

hall civilized; our
bruins, even,
counstructed as other

people’s; we are fero-

ing, nay, a way of treating things that amazes
even those thut know ns well.”

** And you say this of your own country and
countrymen ?” said 1, and I laughed as I

laok od at him, that big, bionde, tender-hearted, |
the face of a

Paristanized Muoscovite, with
woman aud the coorage of a lion.

“J do. 1 d0." repeated he. * Listen and T will
prove it; it isa thing I don’t talk of often, nor
think of, cither—more than 1 can help,” heo
added seriovsly. “The Prince de I——, ¥you
knew him, I think, by reputation, at least, a
confirmed invalid nailed to his chair, but the
mest inveterate of gamblers, who lived bat for
the gratification of his absorbing passion.  Al-
ways cool, always patient, past master, inshort,
of the gaming =srt, and particulurly of the in-
tricacies of ecarte—that fascinatingly bewilder-
ing game in which the player finds himself
evenly balanced between skill and the turns
of chance. A Von Moltke of cards, you know,
asthe Princess, his wife, wasa Von Moltke of
gocial finesse and flirtation. Yoo recall ber,
of conrse?™

“Of course: who does not?”

“Bat not, doubtiess, as you were absent at |
the time, the story of her hushand’s death, and |
my brief promotion te faver—I, her twentieth |

adorer, ves, fully that, even counting out
those who fizured simply on the suspected list.
8till, heaven forhid that I reproach her—with
such a protector, and living the life she did— |
for drifting with the current, like the rest of
ber idle, fashionable set.

“ Neither did the Prince appear to oliject to
the churacter of bis wife's amuscments, accept-
ing everything with the emotionless passivity
of a philosopher, and seeming to see nothing

“Life is like cards,’ he declared, indiffer-
ently ; ‘one is not robbed who does not know
that he is cheated.’

“So resigned a state of mind concerning his
wife,” continved DBoris, luoghing a little, * un-
doulbtedly born of the ecertainty that he was

not cheated at all, for the Prince, like the rest |
of us, knew that while the Princess behaved |

badly in one way, she behaved well in another;
no scandal ever touched her, and she simply
leaped from fancy to fancy with the ease and
grace of an accomplished prestidigitatenr.

“ Behold, then, the situation: a husband a |

Von Moitke of the gaming art, a wife a |

Robert Houdin of affaires du c@ur, and a final
catastrophe brought about by the malevolence
—1this goes withoutsaying—of another woman.

“The Princessde B—— at the time, when, as |

I say, I liad been taken into favor and sighed
(presumably) at her feet, had in her service, as
femme de chambre and body-guard, 8 young
girl by the name of Olga, a tzigane, devoted as
s fettered panther—yes, devoted, but still a
pautber. Why, I caunot say, for I have never

lar devils, half human, |
are not |

cious, passionate, and |

h: way of regard- |
ki | absurd, and 1 snapped my fingers contemptu-

“4Willingly.”

“*8n be it; and now, how many points?’

“*Five, even.’ And the game begsn under
thie eves ol two witnesses and the Princess, un-
til now an absolutely silent and passive spec-
tator, too proud to niter a word that might be
thought an effort to defend hersell, and too
well aware of her husband’s character not to
know that she must submit to whatever con-
sequences ber foolish imprudence had brought
upon ber,

‘the temperament of a professional coguet is
pretty much the same as a gambler's. They
take the most blood-curdling risks, and stand
' resulte with the stoicism of & martyr. With
| two lives—becanse of her—hanging simply
upon the turn of a bit of painted pasteboard,
Elza, Princess de B——, was as emotionless as a
woman of marble,”

“The Priuce was unqguestionably my su-
perior at the game, but luck somehow, at first,
seemed to favor me in the most surprising way.
Soon we were four to

“Stop; you uneedn't go on., I know the
rest—you, Boris, are here; the Prince, there-
fore, lnst ! "

“Lost? Nota bit of it; the Prince won!"”

* How thedence, then ?—Bah!"” This was too

' ously, thinking that, after all, Mirskow, de-
| spite his reputed bravery, had been a enward
' aud gone bmek-—becanse he knew that his ad-
' versary could not enforce them—oa the terms
of the wager.

“Don’t jump st concinsions, Michel, mon

ami,” and Boris smiled maliciously ; “wait ull |
The Prince, as I |
said before, so far from losing the game, won, |
acd after a battle in which, 1 frankly confess, |

the end before you condemn.

I did my kest to come off conqueror, for no one,

wy boy, even a Cesar in courage, cares to give

up his life at any time, mnch less for the sake

of a coguet who kept an open shrine for all the
| vows that could be Iaid upon it.

“The I'rince won, yet I'm here--hold on,
hold on, one moment,” as 1 started up impa-
tiently, and turned to leave him, ashamed of
the interest I had taken in what was evidently
one of his wvsual jokes, *“‘read this, which

reachied me the next day, 15 minutes bufore |
the stroke of 12, and just as I was fitting inlo |

my pistol the cartridge Lhat was to blew out

| my brains.”

And he hurriediy drew out his pocketbook,
and extended me something that he had tuken
from its folds.

It was an nce of hearts, across the back of
which were penciied the [ollowing lines:

“*To Comte Boris de Mirskow:
Mon. le Comte, to my theory aud belief, many
times expressed before you, one is not huart
who does not know that he is robbed. Never-
theless, from this time on, it will be impossible
for me to touch curds.

impossible. In plain words, then, Mon. le
Comte, yvesterday, for the first and last time
in my life, I cheated—] cheated you! We
were four and four; I made this ace vanish,
You will parden me, for the reason that when
it reaches youn the terms of our diuel will have
been carried out, aud the Prince de B—— have
disappeared.’

“A suicide brought about,” de Mirskow con-
| cluded gravely, *“bronght about, according to

the world, by a painful and crippled existence.

| The scene in the palace, for the sake of all con-

cerned, was scrupulously guarded by those that
liad witnessed it, Olga wus in the mines secure
from further mischief, and the Princess did not
talk, you may rest assured.”

DEATH PRESENTIMENTS.

| Gen. Fitz-John Porter Tells of Several In-
stances.
[N. Y. Press.]

“T recall an incident in the Mexican War,”
gaid Gen. Fitz-John Vorter, * which impresses

known the cause; but I was satisfied that this
girl detested me with an inteusity of hate that
ebowed itsclf in every look and gesture, every
dart aud flash of lier vellow, tigerish eves,

“When I spoke of my belief to the Princess
1 was laughed at for my psains.

“Ope evening, as Ulga came, as usual, to
open the door of the private entrance by which
a!l favored visitors were admitted to the Prin-
cess's shrine, a little blue-and-silver salon back
zf l';lhc slatc suite, she stopped me at the thres-

oid.

**1 bave something to say to you, Mon. Mir- |

skow,” said she, arrogantly; ‘something im-
portant, and you must listen.’

“*Eh bien,” said 1I; *go on.’

**1t is this—you mnst no longer come to see
my mistress, the Princess de B——

* My answer was a burst of langhter,

**1 mean it." she insisted, with a threatening
flash of the wicked eyes; ‘why, does not mat-
ter, bot you must come here no more.’

“Believing that she bad drunk too freely of
koumyss, or was out of her bead, I pushed her
aside—gently, of course, indulgent to her sup-
posed condition —and made my way unan-
nounced to the Princess’s presence, bearing, as
I passed from sight, Olga savagely calling after
me:

**You will repent this, Mon. Mirskow; repent
it bitteriy !’

“An bour later, perhaps, as I was still laugh-
ing over the scene with the Priuncess, sitting
beside her on the great fur.covered divan or
throme, on which it was her caprice to always
receive her courtiers, a sndden clamor rose in
the bouduir that adjoined and separated the
petit salon we occupied from the main salon
beyond it. It sounded like the snarling and
crying of some sngry animal and the scuffle of
stropgling footsteps.

“*The Prince, my husband !’ cried Mme. de
B——, amazed and springing to her feet. ‘ What
in the world has happened ¢’

“Meauwhile the clamor was coming closer; |

we could plainly now bear the Prince's voice
protesting angrily :

“*'You are mad, mad I tell you; positively
crazy. Biop; go away; let me slone!
sbove all eise the furious falsetto of & woman's
voice:

**You shsll, you shall see!’ it persisted ; ‘you
snd every one else shall see! He is there—
there, I tell you, in Madame’s salon, sighing at
ber feet, Madame's lover!’

“And with a furious push the door leading

into the room was thrown back, acrowd of peo- |
ple, guestsand servantsof the house, stood on the |

threshold, and in the midst of them Olga, the

tzigave, with the Prince de B—— held aloft in |

ber KTIDE like an infaut,

“ Everything bad passed so quickly that I
bsd had no time, even bad I dreamed of it, to
make my escape,

gisnce and I comprehended everything. That
wretched girl bad gone straight to her master
with & story of how his wife amused herself,
auvd in & fit of wild rage st Lis refuosal to listen
to or credit ber, sbe had picked him up bodily
and by main force brought him here to confirm
ho,-r words,

“*Have you seen it, my Prince, have youseen
it at last, my Prince?’ she shricked, as she
fung him like & leaf upon a chair,

**Take ber iv custody,” was the Prince's re-
r.‘.y. pointing to Olga and addressing the Mou-

ik Goards who had run at the noise, ‘and
keep ber safe till 1 can send her to the mines.
As for you, Monsieur,” turning to me, when
the room was cleared of all save the two or
throe friends whom be had signed to remain
with him, *1 bave still this business to setile
with youn. Stop,’ continved he, when I at-
tempted to epeak, ‘explanations are needless
sud useless, for the reason that the publicity
given this thing by the woman, who has
doomed herself to s living grave, is such that,
mo msller bow absolutely innocont of wWIong,
or intent to wrong, you may be, you must be
punished the same as if guilty. Itis the law
ef that world—your world and mine—which
under the circomstances gives me—did it please
me toavail myselfl of it—the right to your life.
It does not please me, however, though I shall
demand from you, in apother way, the fullest
stonewent.’

“Honestly,” continued Boris,
beart to laugh at this; for, of course, atone-
ment, 88 he styled it, for satisfaction of the
world, could mean but one thing—a duel, and
s doel with an invalid, who could wield neither
sword nor pistol, was a farce that would render
me
thoughts, smiled bitterly.”

“*No, Mousieur,” said he, ‘T am neither as
mad nor as generous as 1 seem. The doel I
profier you is possible aud feasible both, as you
will see in & moement. Bring me a pack of
eards from the smoking-room, Njadinks,’ ad-
dressing one of the gentlemen who still stood
beside him, ‘and place me at a table. Now, Mon.
de Mirskow,’ motioning me with & perfectly
calm and «fxble nir to place myselfl opposite to
him, *we will play together 8 game of ecarte,
the stakes to be the life of the loser. If luck
goes against you, before 12 o'clock to-morrow,

man of honor, you will blow out your

ne with your own hands: if against me, I
ount wmine. You accept the conditions?’

Bat |

I was trapped, and worse |
than all, trapped in & false situation. One |

“worried |
though I was, I could have found it in my |

ridiculous. The Prince, reading my |

me even to this day.

“JIt was at the siege of the City of Mexico.
| On Sept. 12, 1847, Dattery G, 4th Art., of
| which I was Second Lieutenant, with heavy

pee, defended by Mexican artillery and in-
fantry, preparatory to its being stormed by onr
infantry the next day. After sundown the
storming parly of infantry (Regular troops)
passed onr battery to take Lheir positions for
the night, 80 a2 to be ready for an early attack
in the morning. Capt. Drum and First Lieut.
Benjamin, of my battery, and myself spoke to
and encouraged our friends and their gallant
comrades as they marched by us. All were con-
| fident of victory, and all were cheerful except
wmy friend, Lieut. Gantt,

claimed, with a farewell wave of his hand,

“ His words were prophetic. Among the
| very first of the brave fellows who led the
gtorming party was Lient. Gaott, fearlessly
facing the fate he had predicted. He was one
of the first of our men to be killed.

“That night Capt. Drum, Lieut. Benjamin
snd myself were sitting in Capt. Drum’s tent.
Capt. Drum was gquite despondent, and his
appearance and features denoted that he had
experienced a premonition of death, Finally
hie =said to me, * Porter, 1 wish you to go out for
& moment. I don’t expect to live through the
fight to-morrow, and I want to arrange with
Benjamin, who will be my suceessor, my private
affairs, and I prefer to be alone with him.’

* Bepjamin shared Drum’s premonition, and
be answered: *Oh, Drum, let Porter remain.
1, too, expect to be killed in the battle to-
morrow.’

“] had no such feeling, and I responded in
a8 cheerful a tone as possible: * Captain, don’t
| borrow trouble. As I do not anticipate any
|injury, I thivk wou had better tell us both
| your wishes,” He was persistent, however, and
| 1 left the tent, aud never kuew what his last
| wishes were.

“The next motning, and after the taking
of the Castle of Chapuitepec, we moved along
the parrow road leading into the City of
Mexico at the fortified gate, named Garita de
Belin, in the middle of which was the arched
equeduct which supplied the city with water
snd which afforded us some protection from
the sweeping direct and also flank artillery
and infantry fire of the enemy.

“On the way I wasstruck by a spent cannon-
ghot aud knocked from my horse, being ren-
dered temporarily unfit for duty. Drum at
once rushed to me and picked me up, ex-
claiming: ‘Hello! Porter. You said uothing
would happen to vou; don't be too sure.’
‘Don’t fear for me' I anawered. ‘I hope
you won't meet with any worse accident.’
But he was still certain that he would be
| killed, for he replied: * Good-by, I will not see

you again.’ And be bravely rushed on to belp
gain the victory we sought, despite the con-
viction that he would be a victim,

“Though delayed but a short time by my
| fall, when I bad remounted and rejoined my
| battery 1 found the Garita de Belin in our

possession aad our battery in advaoce batter-
ing the citadel held by Mexican infantry and
artillery, whose fire, but 200 yards away, was
concentrated upon the gunsin charge of Drum
and Bepjamin., Almost immediately our bat-
tery was crippled, Drum and Benjamin and
First Serg't Baldwin mortally wounded, and
27 out of 30 men killed or wounded. Every
| one of these brave men was a grand hero. No
bra cer, nobler, and Leroiec soldiers ever lived
or ever fought better. As for Drum and
Ienjamin, despite their premonitions of eer-
tain death, they coolly, bravely and heroically
exposed themselves to that terrific fire with-
out a thenght of fear, intent upon driving the
encmy from our frout to gain the victory we
sought.

“1 bave known personally of many cases
where men on the eve of battle have experi-
enced premonitions of their death the next
day, and in every instance have their forebod-
ings been realized. I vever experienced such
a feeling, though every soldier who enters a

| battle realizes to a greater or less degree the
| daugers of death.”

|

il

The 37th N. J.

Eprtor NATIONAL TRIBUNE: In giving the
history of the Tenth Corps, in the issue of Dec.
| 22, in the Third Brigade, Third Division, you
| designate my regiment (37th N. J.) as the 37th

| U.S.C.T. Ithinkthisisa mistake, asthe 37th
N. J. was a white regimeut, although we were
placed in o colored brigade.—JosEPH BRYANT,
Stamford, Conn.

[The 37th N. J. was a 100-days organization,
raisgd early in May, 1864, and mustered out in
September, 1864, and cousequently waa not in
service in April, 1865, when the Tenth Corps
was orgauized, to which the 37th U.B8. C. T.
belonged. The 37th N. J, served with the Army
of the James during its short period of service,
snd was only temporarily borne on the returns
of the corps as unattached; i. e, it was never
essigned to either of the brigades or divisions
of the corps. It seems to have rendered some
service with the siege train under Col. Henry
L. Abbott, 1st Conn., H. A.—EDITOR NATIONAL
TRIBUKE.]

“After all, Michel,” said Boris, reflectively, |

According, |

I havedishonored them, |
and to live without cards is, for me, equally |

guns, had fired all day at the Castle of Chapuite- |

THE LIFE OF A SQUAW.

_— . | —

Condition
Indians.

Woman’s Among the

BY COL. ALBERT G, BRACKETT, U. 8 A., RETIRED.

SQUAW’'S lifs is not
generally supposed to
be a very hapny one.
She is reared amid
hardships, and has to
work hard from the
time she is able to do
so. She learns {rom
her mother the ways of
doing, and all things
pertaining to an In-
dign life. She has many superstitions and

| singular beliefs, as may be supposed, leading

the wild life she does, and her close intimacy
with the durk forests and winding rivers,
whers all is so untamed.
The tepee or lodge in which many hours are
“passed is not particularly pleasant and bright,
the smoke at times filling the whole intlerior,
when all outside is cheerless, wet and gloomy.
Tihen the squaws busy themseives with bead-
work, some of which shows great skill, In
good weather they play games, and dress the
skins of animals which have been killed, Then,
too, they make wood mats and baskets, to be
| used in their lodges, They always carry with
{ them heavy Lutcher-knives, aud when they go
| out to get wood take along sqnaw-axes, which
are made purposely for them, and which they
get from the traders. They are much lighter
| than oerdinary axes, and such as they can oasily
bandle. Wiih these they can hew down & tree
| of ordinary size, and cut up such wood as they
may need, in addition to cutting off’ the smaller
branches of the cotton-wood trees, on which the
horses feed in Winter.
Mexican women have been taken prisoners
' by the Indians and have spent their whole
| lives awong them. When Wyoming Valley
' was laid waste during the Revolutionary War
many prisonors were taken by the savages, and
among Lhe rest was Frances Sloeum, who was a
| life-lone captive. She had been so long with
' the red men when discovered that she had
' learned all of their ways, aud looked and acted

| like them,
When the Tndians decide mpon moving to

| new ground the squaws take down all of tho |

tents, wrup up the bundies, and do all the
| 1abor, the Indian men looking on with the
utmost indifference., Under no cirenmstances
wonld they assist in any way, as it would be con-

| sidered unmanly and unbecoming; the women |

| must do it all themselves. While moving they

trundge along on foot, leading a lhorse, with per- |

| haps a papuose strapped to her back. She i3
tanght to put up the lodzes, spread the mats
and skinson the ground, and in general way to
| make them &s comfortable as possible.

Bat, still, the women get togetber and indulge
in a great deal of talking, after the manner of
their white sisters, appearing to enjoy them-
selves very well, They have their friends, and
scem to get along admirably. . The cooking is
done in a rough sort of a way, dried meat be-
ing a staple article, and needing but little
cookfug. lu the West, especially in Nevada,
the Indians kill thonsands and thousands of
rabbits, which they freeze, and keep in this
{ way for months and months together. The
| squaws gather many bushels of grass-seed in
their baskets, from which they make bread.

Nothing can excced the paticnce with which
the squaws work when occasion requires it.
They work all of the time, aud the counstant
exercise makes them very strong. They can
lilt great weights, and bring home to their
lodges lurge bundles of wood, which they carry
on their back. Withal these women are mod-
est and well behaved, and true to their hLus-
bands. Some Indian famiiies are moiels of
good behavior, and contain well-bebaved chil-

dren, though the children receive very little
| correction.

The Indians themselves do pot believe in
punishing them, thinking it breaks their spirit.
Certain things they are tanght, as how to be-
come good hunters among the boys, a3 well as
the mauny secrets of the war-path. The girls
are taught bow to construct their lodge and
then take care of it, almost cverything con-
nected with it beivg in their hands,

The interior of the lodge is pa:titioned off

He was particularly |
despondent, and, in reply to my salutation, ex- |

“Good-by, Porter; I will never see you again.’ | | Eht cuough forall purposes.

into what may be called rooms, by means of
rugs, mats, and skins. The privacy esn be
complete if so desired, the apartment being
The fire is made
in the centerof the lodge, where all the cook-
ing isdone in bad weather, and in cold wezther
this fire gives out heat enough to warm the
lodge, 50 as to make it very comfortable; be-
gides this the lodge is placed among the bushes,
to shield it as much as possible from the cold
winds, Allinall these may be considered com-
fortable habitations, and can be transported to
another place without very much Iabor.
Horzes are used when the distance is consider-
able, and the dogs are made to do their share.

In makinga lodge the skins of buffuloes are
nsed, or were used formerly, before the animals
were s/l killed ; now canvas takes the place of
the skins, and the pieces are deltly sewed to-
gether, much time being consumed in the work.
Very little rain gets through, a large flap, on
which there is a heavy weight, serving as a
door., During the Winter much time is spent
inside, when the Indians aninse themselves by
telling ghost stories and relating incidents of
the chase., The life to thew is very real, and,
like all barbarous people, they are firm be-
lievers in witcheraft and ghosts, aud frighten
each other as much &8 possible, insomueh that
they are afraid to roam about much after dark.
The squaws are as firm believers in ghosts as
the men, and they take pains to instil the be.
lief into their children. Though personally
brave, they are cowardly enough o far as ghosts
and witches are concerned,

When one of them get sick, he is supposed to
be bewitched, and the medicine-man endeavors
by all the means in his power to drive the
witch out, All night long he keeps up his in-
cantations, and early in the morning, having
got the wilch out of the body, drives it away
out on the plain. The noise and drumming
made by the medicine-man are hideous in the
extreme, and almost enough to drive one wild,
So, too, when one of them dies, the squaws are
inconsolable in their grief, and their lamenta-
tions such as to make a dreadful din. Their
wails are heard afar, and sonovd fearful enough
in the stillness of the night; the dogs, too, join
in the chorus, and sometimes the wolves, leay-
ing nothing to muke the mourning complete.

In the way of sewing the squaws can do some
very nice work with their awls and deer
sinews for thread, their bead ornanments being
very fine, aud put on with a great deal of taste,
Some of the buckskin hunting-shirts of the
young men are made very baundsome in this
way, and are worth a good deal of money.

In the year 1876, the Shoshone Indians were
out with the soldiers against the Sioux, and
Washokee's wife had charge of the Indian
camp, near Fort Washakee, during that chief’s
absence. She managed matters very well,
shiowing herself to be a woman of good sense,
and in every way capable of attending to busi-
ness. There were no men in camp, and the
women took charge of a large berd of horses
belonging to the band. Moreover, they main-
tained good order, drawing their ratious from-
the Government regularly, and Washakee's
widf'e seeing that everything was kept in good
order,

Bhe knew that ghe had only to call upon the
commanding officer of the fort, and he would
belp her, in case any straggling war party of
encmies made their appearance. She had per-
fect confidence in herself, and the other women
of her Nation looked up to her. She was far
superior to the average run of Indian women,
and felt her superiority. All business affairs
were at once referred to her, and her decision
was final, and always, so far as is known, cor-
rect. Washakee had s good deal of wealth,
from an Indian’s standpoint, much of which
had been accumulated by following his wife's
judgment in business affairs on the resoerva-
tion. :

When war parties started ont it was not ens-
tomary to take the squaws, though this was
sometimes done. It was not thought that they
could keep up with the warriors, but on hunt-
ing expeditions they frequently went out, to
skin the dead game aund take care of the meat,
They were very expert in earing for an elk or
deer, dressing the skin in & most satisfactory
manner, every part was utilized, and none of it
wasted. The squaws always know where to
find the hunters, though they might be miles
distant, and readily overtook them if their ser-
vices were nesded. They seemed to know ex-
sctly where to go.

The loads the squaws earry at times is aston-
fshing, sud they seem weighted down, but they
do everything choerfully, their good-nature
sesming to seldom desert them, The whole of
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the Indians themse
them to do anything
path, hunting, @sh)
They can endurn a
do so, but ususlly ta
erting themselves v
The squaws make

deeming it beneath

st going on the war-

nd playing games.

1 when required to
kife very ensily, not ex-
much.
dclothing out of buck-
skin, showing a good dealiof ingenuity. They
dress the skins, and, well, and furnish
plenty for the beds, which in Winter are warm
and cozy, having sqvesal layers of moss and
leaves, making them goft gnd pleasant. They
sit on them during the daytime when convers-
ingor playing games, & which they are very
fond-

Many « these squaws made good wives, and
belped t.cir husbapdsi.all that lay in their
power. It is all A mistgke to suppose the In-
dians have no affectiom; they have a great
deal, and are partieul®y fond of their chil-
dren. No parents ¢an le more kind,

The Indian woman who has left her name
connected with the histéry of Virginia is Poca-
houtas, who was always & good friend of the
whites. Probablyshe is better known than any
other squaw. She was, a8 is well known, the
danghter of Powhatan a powerful Indian chief.
Her romantic history:is familiar to every one.
In 1612, after Capt. John Smith had left the
Colony, she was for a:bribe betrayed into the
hands of the Euglish/and retained as a pris-
oner, Lhat belter terms of peace might be made
with her father. l{e offered a large amount of
corn for his daughter, but before this negotia-
tion was completed a different and more inter-
esting one had commenced. A mutual attach-
ment had sprung up between her and John
Rolfe, an Lnglishman of good character, and
with the consent of Powhatan they were mar-
ried. This event restored peace, and secured it
for many years.

Pocahiontas soon made professions of Chris-
tianity, and a beautiful picture of her baptism
now adorns the rotunda of the Capitol at
Washington, painted by Chapman, the artist.
She left ono son, Thomas Rolfe, from whose
daughter is descended some most respectable
families in Virginia. The influence of Poca-
hontas was always good, and she was one of the
most remarkable women ever reared on the
soil of America.

Among enlightened people it is ths ladies
who pay the greatest attention to their dress,
and who are the most beauntifally arrayed. Not
so the Indians, the young braves indulging in
their passion for finery, and presenting at times
a very handsome appearanee. Their horse is
painted as well as themselves, and seems to be
conscious that bLe is taking part in a grand af-
fair as he moves about through the Indian vil-
lage, while the Indian is singing with great
earncstness and decorum. He is the pride of
hiis people, and no wonder, for he is exquisitely
appareled.

.

The 17th Pa. Cav. and 65th Ohlo.

Epiror NatioNAL Triruxe: I wounld like
to know—first, the length of service of the 17th
' Pa. Cav.; second, under whose command the
same served ; third, how many battles in which
engaged; fourth, thelist of killed and wounded ;
also, the same questions answered in regard to
65th Obio.—JamMes L. Woobs, Co. A, 65th Ohio,
Columbus, O.

[The 17th Pa. Cav. (1624 Inf.) was organized
on the 18th of October, 1862, with Josiah H. Kel-
logg as Colonel, and moved to Washington Nov.
25, but was soon ordered to the front, reaching
Occoquan shortly after. It had a fight with
Hamptou’s Legion oh the 22d of December,
! driving and pursning the rebels across Occo-
{ quan Creek. On the 28th of December, in con-
| junetion with the 2d Pa, Cav,, they fell in with
[ Stuart’s commaund, and being overpowered were
| obliged to recross Neabsep Creek. Inthe Spring

of 1863 the regiment wasassigned to the Second
| Brigade, First Cavalry Division, in which it
| served thronghout its term, taking part in the
battles of Chancellorsville, Beverly, and Kelly’s
Ford, June 9, 1863; Middleburg, the Gettys-
burg campaign, Boonsboro, Ruccoon Ford, Mor-
ton’s Ford, Stevensburg, Brandy Station, Oak
Hill, Bealton Station, Rickeysville, Mine Ran,
Kilpatrick's raid to Richmond, Spottsylvania
Courthouse, Todd's Tavern, Beaver Dam Sta-
tion, Yellow Tavern, Meadow Bridge, New
Castle Ferry, Old Chureh Tavern, Cold Harbor,
Trevilinn Station, White Honse Landing,
Jones's Bridge, Charles City Courthouse, Ruf-
fin’s House, Newtown, Frount Royal, Kearnys-
ville, Sheplherdstown, Smithfield, White Post,
Berryville, Buncetown, Crossing of the Ope-
quan, Buonker Hill, Stevenson’s Station, Win-
chester, White’s Ford, Sheridan’s raid on the
James River Canal, Stony Creek, Appomattox
Courthouse. 1t was mustered out of service
June 16, 1865, A detachiment of the regiment
was retained in service until Aug. 7, 1665, and
concolidated with the 1st and 6th Pa. Cav,
forming the 2d Provisional I’a. Cav. The regi-
ment lost six officers and 98 men killed or died
of wounds, and 128 men died of disease, acci-
dents, in prison, ete. ‘The 65th Ohio was or-
ganized in October, 1861, and left the State
Dee. 18 for Kentucky, where it was assigned to
Harker's Brigude, of Wood’s Division, and ac-
companied Buell's army to Shiloh, arriving too
late to take part in that battle, the 65th
only losing two moep wounded. The 65th
was uunder fire during the siege of Corinth,
after which it marched on the long and arda-
ous Summer campaign nnder Buell. At Stone
River it fonght in Harker's Brigade, Wood's
Division, Crittenden’s Corps, losing 35 killed,
100 wonnded, and 38 missing out of 382 en-
gaged. It was in the advance on Chattanooga,
and in the battle of Chickamanga lost 14 killed,
71 wounded, and 18 missing. In October, 1863,
Harker's Brigade was placed in Newton’s Di-
vigsion, Fourth Corps, in which command the
65th fought throogh the Atlanta campaign
and the campaign against Hood in Teunessee,
the 65th fighting at Spring Hill, Franv'lin,
and Nashville., The regiment was re! .ined
in service until Nov, 30, 1865, It i3 one of the
300 fighting regiments given by Col. Fox, and
lost eight officers and 114 men killed or died of
wounds, and gix officers and 129 men died of
diseaso, accidents, in prison, ete.—EnITOR NA-
TIONAL TRIBUNE.]

..—_
Gen. William H. French.

Eprror NATIONAL TrIBUNE: I notice in
your issue of Dee, 22, under head of * Composi-
tion of Armies at Battle of Fair Oaks or Seven
Pines,” the name of Brig.-Gen. Williamm H.
French appears as commanding Third Brigade,
First Division, Second Corps. Can you givea
ghort sketeh of his military service, and what
regiment ho went out in, and where he is now?
IT])AKIEL W. Kean, Co. 1, 111th Pa,, Atlantic,

3.

[Gen. Wm. H. French graduated from the
Military Academy July 1, 1837, and was ap-
appointed Second Lieutenant, 1st Art. He took
part in the Florida and Mexican wars, and was
brevelted Captain for gallantry at the battle of
Cerro Gordo. At the breaking out of the war
he was Captain of the 1st Art,, and abandoned
Fort Dunecan, Tex,, and embarked his com-
mand to reinforee Forts Jeflerson and Taylor,
Fla,, early in 1861, He was promoted Brigadier-
General of Volunteers Sept. 28, 1861, and Major-
General Nov. 29, 1862, and was mustered out of
the volunteer service May 6, 1864, and took
command at Fort Henry, Md,, as Lieutenant-
Colonel, 24 Art., to which rank he had been
promoted during the war. He was brevetted
Brigadier and Major-Geteral for gallant and
distinguished services dpring the war. He was
retired in 1880, and died May 20, 18351.—
Eprror NATIONAL TRIBUNE.]
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Money Loaned to Banks.

EpiToR NATIONAL TriBUNE: Please inform
moe as to the amount of money loaned to bank-
ers during Cleveland’s Administration from the
United States Trensury Department, and the
conditions of said lean.—D. B. CALDWELL,
Vickery, O.

[The amount varied, the average during
Cleveland’s Administeation being about $60,-
000,000, The highest' amount ut any time was
$62,000,000. The conditions were that the banks
deposit in the Treasury United States bounds
equalling amount loaned. The loans were
without interest.—Eprrog NATIONAL TRIB-
UKE.] '

“ Clevah.”
[Smith, Gray & Co.'s Monthly.]

Mr. Chawley Bissybud—Haw, Gawge, old
fel—that you?

Mr. 8t. Gawge Nobranes—Haw, Chawley,
deab boy! Glad to see you—hanged if I ain’t!

“Thanks awfully, old fel. What time is it,
Gawge? I've an invitation to dinnah at seven
and me watch isa't going.”

“ Why, Chawley, wasn’t your watch invited,

? n 4 §

“Ha! ha! ha! Denged if that iso’t clevah,
Gawge! Ha! ha! ha! That'll do to tell at
the clab or aftah dinngh, It's mighty clevab,
old boy!"” -

“Thanks, Chawley; s fellah rawther enjoys
getting off something clevah once in a while,
Tal tal”

“8o long, you clevah dog, you!”

“Haw, thanks!” .

TREASONABLEUTTERANCES

An Iowa Comrade Advises what to do with
Traitors.

EpiTorR NATIONAL TRIrUNE: Allow me to
qnote from the Memphis, (Tenn.) Commercial :
“There is a bitter prospect for the peunsioned
sutlers, sixty-day patriots, and heroic deserters,
who have fattened on the people’s money by
the grace of the Republican party. The patriots
who broke their legs jumping bounties, the
heroes whose substitutes went forth and never
returned, and all the wives and the children of
the brave spirits who, since the war, have died
of old age on account of injuries received
in battles they never fonght—these will not be
in it any more. The $13-a-month Hessian
who hired himself out to shoot guns at folks
before he knew the language of the country,
can no louger get a pension for habitnal drun-
kenness contracted at the battle of Chicka-
mauga. And the pension attorney, whoss busi-
ness it is to suborn perjury, and divide the
swag with the perjurer, his occupation will
likewise be gone.”

Following this outburst of savage, unrecon-
structed, disunion, rebellious sentiment, I will
call attention to another little item of more
recent dute, that seems so much in harmony
with the Memphis Commercial's quotation,
The item is the bill introduced in the House
of Representatives (I think about the 14th of
Deccmber) by oue Autony, of Texas, to repeal
the act of Juue 17. 1890, granting pensions to
soldiers and sailors, and the widows, minor
children, and dependent parents. The bill
introduced by Antony also provides that all
pensions granted under the act above named,
**ahall be discontinued " !!

Fellow-comrades, if we hold our peace when
snch sentiments are boldly belched forth by
Bouthern treason-stained scoundrels, the stones
on 10,000 hills would ery out; yes, the graves
of the dead Leroes who fell in battle would
yawn at we, and, methinks, those who were
plunged into those hLells of Andersonvilie,
Libby, and Tyler, Tex., would certninly rise
in their graves to rebuke us for our silence.

There was once a Judas who betrayed the
Savior of the world; only one, however.
There was o Benedict Arnold whe betrayed his
country, but there was only one. It remains
to be seen whother the world can produce two
like Antony, of Texas; a Wilkes Booth, &
Guitean, lived not long after their deeds of as-
gassination. Jefferson Davis was permitted to
dwell a little while on earth, that his remorse
might be hightened and made more dreadfal
by finding out and enduring the curses and the
anathemas of his fellow-citizensin the Govern-
ment he tried to destroy. But this bastard
citizen, who holds his tenure of office only by
the magnanimity of those whom he now tries to
deprive of their little stipend for trying to
save this Government from his dastardly trea-
son, doubly discounts in meanness even Judas
Iscariot or Benedict Arnold.

Can any man see by what right an unrecon-
structed rebel can have to say who shall be
pensioned and who nol ? or even to say to how
much he may be entitled? The terms on which
his citizenship depends were given him at Ap-
pomattox. He was to return home, obey the
laws of his country, and provide for his family.
Have they obeyed the laws of their country?
I let their bloody records answer. The only
plea they can offer for their citizenship is the
unwise proclamation of an unwise President,
made such by the assassin’s ballet.

I propose that a bill be submitted to set
aside that proclamation, and make all such
men as it covered stand on their parole of
honor, Perhaps some that now attach M. C. to
their autographs might have, instead, a portion
of hemp with a noose at one end as an attach-
ment to adorn their necks instead of their
names.

Comrades, who is there among the boysin
blue that would not favor another Rennion in
Washington, D. C., in 10 days from the date of
the passage of this bill introduced by Antony, of
Texas? 1fI mistake not the temper of the old
soldier, when this bill is passed, and if signed
by the President of the United States, there
will be suech a Reunion in the Capital that
Uncle Sam never before saw; and that good
old fellow will welcome us, will kill the fatted
calf, and he will say to us: “ All I have to-day,
surplus and all, belongs to you men who saw
me in the hands of thieves and robbers, when
I was stripped naked by treason’s bloody hand,
and my flag trailed in the dirt and spit upon,
yon came by the 75,000, by the 300,000; yes,
you came by the 600,000; and now, all I have
and g is at your command; only keep and
preserve me for future generations, as you
have in the past: permit no traitor to pull the
flag from its ataff; permit no insult to go un-
rebuked, and see to it that the Constitation is
handed down unimpaired to all future genera-
tions.”

And I will add the words of Comrade Sickles
at the late Reunion in Washington: " Vote for
no man for President who opposes liberal pen-
sions for soldiers and their dependents,” And
1 will also add, Vote for no man for Congress,
or for any place of profit or trust in this Gov-
ernment, that has committed or even sympa-
thized with treason.—R. B, Sicaroos, 28th
Iowa, Frecmont, lowa.

A PENSION-HATER.

How a Howler was Plcked up by an 0Old
Veteran.

Epitor NaTioNAL TripuNe: When read.
ing the numerous howlings of the pension-
haters and their ery that it is bankrupting the
country paying out so much money to the old
soldiers, reminds me of a story told me by one
of my neighbors, who ia also an old soldier,
and a man of truth under all circumstances.
Heattended the National Encampment in Bos-
ton, and stopped in Vermont on his way home,
While there he got to talking with one of those
Democratic howlers about the great waste of
money that the Government was making in
paying pensions, and bow it was ruining the
country, besides all the usual nonsense that is
indulged in by that class of men, until the sub-
ject seemed to be exhausted on his side. The
old soldier made some remarks about the eoun-
try, comparing it to the West, and a few other re-
murks, when the pension-hatersuddenly started
up, and said with a great deal of earnestness: I
would not give a d—— for this country if it
was not for the money that the old soldiers
spend here, after they receive their pensions.
I wonld not stay here if it was not for that.”

“ What,” says the old soldier; “I thought
you were just denouncing the great waste of
money in paying pensions, and that it was ruin-
ing the couutry and people, and wanting it
stopped, and now you say that you would not
live here if it was not for this same money be-
ing paid out here! How do you expect that
the old soldiers ean pay out this money that
you are waiting for, and living here for, if the
Government didn't first pay it out to the old
soldiers iu pensions?”

Our Democratic soldier-and-pension-hater
hung his head n moment, and then said : ** Well,
I never thought of it in that light before, but
'tis 80.” 1 wonder if there are any more like
him?2—W. N. Harrison, Co. H, 10th N. Y.
Cav., Sterling, Il

-

The Chinese Exclusion BIllL

Eprror NATIONAL TRIBUNE: Please state
the name of the Congressman who introduced
the Chinese exclusion bill,.—J. P, CHAMBERS,
New Cumberland, W. Va.

[The bill was first introduced in the first ses-
sion of the 47th Congress by Senator John F.
Miller, of California. It was passed by the
Senate May 9, 1882, and by the House March
23, and vetoed by President Arthur April 4. —
Ep1Ttor NATIONAL TRIBUNE.]

Work of the Pension Office.

During the week ending Jan. 7, 1893, 3,908
claims were reccived, of which those filed for
service since March 4, 1861, nnder acts prior to
that of Jan. 29, 1857, were 195 original invalid,
277 original widows, 2 bounty land, 30 navy,
186 accrued, and 1,183 applications for increase;
filed under act Jan. 27, 1887, Mexican war, 15;
under act June 27, 1890, 445 original invalid,
256 original widows; applications for increase
under same act, 887 ; under act July 27, 1892,
Indian wars, 203 ; under act Aug. 5, 1892, Army
Nurses, 3; prior applications under former
acts and nnder act June 27, 1890, 426,

Number of claims received to date under act
of June 27, 1890, 867,401. Claims disposed of
to date under said act, 548,348,

Number of rejected claims reopened, 204.
The names and postoffice addresses of 3,165
comrades were furnished for the use of elaim-
ants, There were 75,217 pieces of mail matter
received; 34,734 letters and blanks sent ont.

Number of cases detailed to Special Examin-
ers, 725; reports and cases from Special Exam-
iners, 645; cases on hand for special examina-
‘ionl 7'769'

Report of certificates issned: Original, 2,174 ;
increase, 2,236 ; accrued, 152; total, 4,502,

Total number of elaims pending, 766,774.

Number of pensioners on roll Dec, 31, 1892,

931,224,

The Directoire and Emplire gowns are as
much in favor as the 1530 costumes.

Another revival of an old-fashioned style ia
to hang the muff from the neck by cords or rib-
bons—ribbons preferred. Riblon half an inch
wide and matching the eostnme i3 generally
used, thongh black is always liked, There are
alao little silver or gold slides and catclhes pro-
vided now by the jewelers, to ndjnststhm rib-
bons, but they are not yet very popular.

There were 500,000,000 hairpins manuflac-

tured last year.
e

It is alwaysa mystery toa man that a woman
can 8o easily distinguish her own from other
bhairpins. To him bairping are mostly alike.
Yet in these 500,000,000 there were many vari-
eties of crinkle and crook, and much difference
in size, from the invisible looped-ones, for the
bangs, to the long, bent ones for the coila, A
queer-shaped hairpin, that one girl claims is the
only perfect kind, is rather short and thick and
perfectly straight, except for a crinkle at the
very ends, She says thatl it stays where it is
put, but that seems improbable even for a per-

fect bairpin,

-
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Jean Ingelow, the English poet, ig very fond
of plants and flowers, and does quite a deal of
gardening around her home. She has exten-
sive conservatories and receives her friends
among the piants, serving tea to the visitors in
pink egg-shell china cupa,

The new shade of purple, " Eminence pur-
ple,” as it is officially called, has been pretiily
dubbed * Penitential violet.”

There are now belts made of metal flowers,
pansies, lilies, wild roses, or fleur-de-lis, linked
together into a girdle. They are very dainty,
and much liked by the young girls.

® s%e

It is wise to save old pieces of black silk for

dress pockets, as there is no better material

for this purpose.

=
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It may be a new theory, but it is an old prac-
tice, at least with some women, to wash the
pans and kettle. and cooking-dishes first, and
then the table dishes, It has, however, been
suggested as a new idea worth trial. Dish
washing—in itself a tiresome task—is always
an interesting subject for discussion, and little
differences in methods are sometimes enthusi-
astically received or sometimes coldly scorned,
That system seems best that advises that the
dishes be cleared off and piled up ready for
washing, the scraps burned or disposed of in
some way, and the tables, stove, and floor
brushed before the actual dish-washing begins.
Then the cooking things come first, This
makes the end of the work easier than if, af-
ter the dishes are done up, all the fussy clean-
ing must be done. It isa system after that
school of philosophy that says, do what is most
disagreeable first and leave the pleasanter
things until the last; s philosophy that
works well in housekeeping, where all tasks,
unpleasant and pleasant, must eventuaily be
done.
e®%s

A pretty and inexpensive frame can be made
by first joining at the corners four narrow
strips of wood—lathes will do—and then shir-
ring over these Japanese crape or thin silk. A
glazier will not charge much for cutting a
glass to fit the frame, and with a plece of strong
manilla paper firmly pasted over the back, the
picture will be well protected from dust. Screw-

eyes adjusted to the frame finish it.

It is recorded that one woman very cleverly
contrived a curtain to shut ont an unpleasant
view from one of her windows. The idea
need not be confined to curtain windows that
have not the pleasantest outlooks, but is in it-
self a pretty scheme. She took thin yellow
silk and laid it where the shadows from a leafy
vine fell over it. Then she painted in these
shadows with soft gray colors, The effect must
have been wonderfully daioty, but she must
have been a very capable womau to have made
a perfect success of the work,

.

Some women use common kifchen soap to
wash their bair, afterward using a lather of
periumed soap. They find the process cleans-
ing and not unpleasant. The strong soap suds
must be rubbed in and out again quickly.
Another hair wash that is recommended, is to
use lather made from fine soap and thickeued
with a little glycerine and the white of an egg.

«®e

A young English girl of 17, the Princess
Marie, of Edinburg, rejoices in ome of the
most magnificent trousseaus that ever has been
seen in England. The deseriptions of her
gowns and cloaks remind one of the fairy-book
princesses’ gowns and cloaks, all velvets and
gatins, embroideries and coatly furs, and jewels
without end. Then there are nine dozen fine
hand-embroidered handkerchiefs all marked
with the initial “ M " and the royal crown, and
nine dozen pairs of stockings, mostly silk ones,
all marked and embroidered like the handker-
chiefs. Ninedozen kandkerchiefs orsilk stock-
ings—fairly blissful proportions! Her bridal
gown was very girlish. It was of heavy white
corded silk, exquisitely embroidered around
the hem with pearlsand a little silver. It had
po lace on it whatever. The skirt and train
were in one piece, and the waist was belted in
with a satin ribbon. The gown was low-
necked and short-slesved, as Roumanian eti-
quet demands. It had a berthe and short
puffed slesves of white velvet. There was a
tulla vail held in frout with a few orange blos-
soms and a small bunch of the flowers tucked in
the belt to complete the simple, stately, mar-
riage costume. The Princess, it is said, dis-
covered that a eollection was being taken up in
Roumania to boy her a maguificent wedding
present, and that the people were almost being
forced to subscribe by the over-zealous pro-
moters of the scheme. She wrote a letter to
them asking that they “ collect and expend the
fund for some purpose beneficial to the conntry
—that country whose weal or woe will now
also be mine.” It seemsa very gracious and
womanly letter for so young a girl. The
man to whom she is married is said to not have
half the spirit and strength of character of his
young bride, and if that be so, she will have a
powerful career, if not a perfectly happy one,

s%e

A queer idea has been brought forth and em-
bellished by Lady Flore Dixie, who it seems is
intereated in woman’s progress, and writes arti-
cles about it. Her point is that women, in
order to compete successfully with men in the
professions and trades, must disguise them-
selves in the latter’s garments. Clothed in
masculine costume, thoy can use their skill and
intelligence without hamper. She adds that

she kunows cne woman who, thus disguised, has

becomae a ship-captain, and two others who sre
pilota. Fortunately wa of America bave proved
that there are other ways of solving this prob-
lem of woman's work, and that occupations as
masculine a3 piloting or being a ahip-eaptain
can be taken ap and prospered in, by cur wemen
without any discarding of petticoats, laces and

ribboas, or femininity.

A gown, with Directoirs lapels and battens
and 1830 sleaves, is shown ia the cat. The
gown isof dark-bide serge, with lapels, buttons,
belt, and cuffs of dark-blue velvet. The peinted
vest-piece and straight-band esilar sre made of
soft white silk. The sleeves ars mads with
long folds falling from the shoulder te the
elbow. Tha bat to be worn with the costume
is a flat black felt, trimmed in front with loops

and ends of heavy black silk ribbon.

»
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Ounida, in a recent mnagazine article, has been
denouncing society as frivolous, nnworthy, sad
demaralizing. She also finds fanlt with the
way men dress, and it is reported that she said
very mean things abont women’s clubs I8
must ba that this gifted writer has greatly
frenzied her imagination, for no practieal,
sober-minded thinker but will say that society,
whataver its fanlts may be, I3 growing more re-
fined, intellectual, and worth while every yoar,
Drunkenness, protracted dinners, intrigue,
asnd other social vices are Lecoming less fre-
quent. Furthermore, she says that ail modern
spectacles are spoiled by the atlire of man, “the
most frightful, grotesque, and disgraceful male
ecostume that the world has ever seen.,” Now
that is pretty strong language for so slight »
matter, for, granting that masculine habili-
mentsare severe in cut, dark in color, and anore
namented, yet they are neat, gracefal, and sere
viceable, The fact that the costume has ree
mained nearly the same for 100 years proves its
worth. It may be that it is becauso the eye is
accustomed to them, or that one likes his fol-
low-men; but these same garments, generally,
seem becoming and perfectly adapted to our
manly men, while the pictured costumes, with
roffles and buckles, satin and velvet, of the
olden-time gentlemen, though very pretty om
the stage or in frames, would seem strangely
out of place on our busy, demoeratic men.
About women’s clubs, she says that any work
which may be done in a woman's elab is sure
to be childish and absard, and that the less
women know about each other the better.
Now, that sounds like Ongida—the less women
know of each other the better. It is s0 annoy-
ingly narrow-minded. Bat, then, Ouids, anlike
George Eliot, YVictor Hugo, Dickens, or Thack-
eray, never strikes one as being soxions fo
probe out the truth of things or as being
thoughtful—that is, broadly, philosophically
thoughtful, Perphaps it is this that makes her
books seem so unpleasant. We could bear her
doses—and their unpleasant taste—did they
seem more wholesoma,

Ersie Pouxeroy McELRoY.

HE HAD TO GO TO WORK.

The Trials of a Virginia Major Immediately
After the War.

“Everybody knows about Col. Carter, of Car-
tersville, and F. Hopkinson Smith, the mam
who presented the Colonel to an admiring pabe
lie,” says the New York World. “Here la n
brand-new story of Mr. Smith's, which, alas,
can only be half enjoyed in print, whers i8
lacks his inimitable manner of telling i, and
that dialect that the type cannot exactly
catch:

“1 was in & hotel corridor in Washington
some years ago, and [ met one of those peeuliar<
looking .ndividoals from Virginia, with typical
slouched hat, hair rather long, with a low-cu#$
vest, and with a pair of bombazine shoes,” said
Mr. Smith. *““He wasn’t a type of a man like
my Colonel, dear old Col. Carter, but he hap-
pened to fill that exact type that the Northern
people generally consider s Southerner to be.
He was giving an account of his sufferings im-
mediately after the war, and he sald to me:
*You know, sub, that immediately afteh the
wah our people had gone through a great deal
of misfortune. Ouar property bhad been wrested
from us and our slaves had been freed, and it
was necessary, suh, for some of our peopls to go
to work. 1 want to tell youn, suh, that, of
course, the Yanceys never done any work sinee
they landed in America, and our fawily, sub,
is some mo’ than 40™ years old.

“*So when it became nee'sry for me, sub, to
go to work, suh—(and when I tell you that my
wife bad no shoes to her feet and my chil’ren
were also barefoot and had very little to eat,
owing to some very ungentlemanly foreclosure
proceedings which ccearred just then, in which
I was interested, you see that I just had te
make up wy mind to do somethin’j—I thoughs
I'd open a livery stable. Don't start, sah. I
know you consider it a disgrace, bnt my chil'ren
were barefooted. At that time there'd been s
circus pass through our part of the conntry. The
circus man had left two spavined horses up im
Judge Barbour’s lot, and the bill for their
pasture, sub, was $4.75. I borrowed Judge
Keerfoot's notes for $100, which, with my in-
dorsements, sah, I sold for enongh to pay the
pasture bill for the two circus horsese. Then I
mortgaged the horses, and aiter feedin’ them
up I got enough to get a harness and & wagon.
So by the end of the week 1 had a very goed
wagon to seat eight people, and the two horses
and harness, and I started in the livery busi-
ness, suh. I bad not been in the business mo’
than two weeks befo’ Col. Talcott’s Black Sam
came down to see me and said: * Maj. Tancey,
there’s going to be a ball down at Barbours-
ville.”

“*That so?’

#4Yes. We want you to take eight of us over
to the ball.’

“iWhat! take you eight niggers over to the
ball, you infernal sconndrel ?’

“iMajor, don’ get het np sbout it. Righd
niggers at 50 cents apiece is o’ dollars.”

“Then [ says to myself, * Yancey, brace w
This is one of the great crises of your life.
you are ever going to support your family sow
is your chance.” I turned to Sam an’ said:
*Bring on your mokes.” Well, that night, sub,
he came down and he brought four bucks and
four wenches. It was a very cold night, sub, &
very cold might. I have not seen any such
weather in that part of the State o’ years. I
hooked up the team an' drove over to Barbonrs-
ville. The ball was over a grocery store.
There was a grocery store below snd a hall
above, with a kind of balcony out of this np-
per place, and there was a ladder on the cutside
leading to the balcony above. After I tied up
I got into the room. Perhaps you don't know
the effect of & room in which there are 75 or 80
niggers and two playing their fiddles at the
eud of the room and a red hot stove in the
middle, sub. Of course you don’t know the
effect of & thing of that kind, but I want to as-
surs you, suh, that the atmosphere was—well,
oppressive.

%] stood it as long as I conld, an’ then I shs-
shayed between the balcony and the inside of
the room, and finally went out on the bn.'lnonr,
catching my breath between times. When I'd
been thers a while I says, ‘ Brace up, Yancey ;
you're trying to support your family. There's
no reason why you should die of pneamonia.
Qo in and sit down on a beneh.’

“I badn't been there mo'n five minutes when
Black Sam came up an’ said: ‘Maj. Yaocey,
would you've any objection to step out on the
balcony, sur?’ ‘Why?’ *Because, sub, some
of the ladies object to the smell of horse in your
clothes.'™

Hope Springs Eternal.
[Smith, Gray & Co.’s Monthiy.)
Miss Greenleaf—I suppose you don's belisve
in youthful marriages.
Miss Yellowleal—Yes, indeed I do! For
many years I have been fully determined to

marry young.




